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The Tfagti^ 

But tell me, where is Pfincely Rfc^wW now ? 

Chri» At Pemkr^^x at Hertfor d^ weft in ff'alet, 

What men of name relbtt to him ? 
Chn.SixfV4lterHerkm,z renowned fouldicr, 
SitGiibertTalht^ ^aJViUiam Stanlej, 
Oxfordfe 6 iOvhX£'A.Pemkr 9 oke^ {\x lames Blunt ^ 
RicezpThomas,ysii\\ a valiant crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And Cowards London they doe bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not fought withali. 

P«r.Raurnc vnto rny Lord,commend me to him 
Tell him,the Queene hath heartily confented 
He fliall efpouire her daughter, 

Thefc Letters will refoluchimof my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt* 

Enter Buckingham teexeeuthn, 

Bac. Will not King^^c^Wlet me ipeake with him? 
R4r.N0 my Lord, therefore be patient, 
Buc*Hafimgs^zndi Edwards childrtn,R»«frjt,Gr 4 jr y 
Holy Ring Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward, 
Vaughan, and ail that hauc raifearried. 

By vnderhand corrupted foule iniulHcc, 

If that your moody diicontentedfoules, 

Do through theclouda behold this prefcnt hour^ 

Euen for reuenge mocke my deftrutftion ; 

ThisisAll foules day fcllowcs is it not } 

R4f.It is my Lord. 

Buc* Why then All-foulesdayds my bodies Doomefoaf 
This is the day,thatin Ring time 

^ J wifht might fall on me.whcn I was found 
^ Falfetohis children, anghis wiues allies: 

This-is the day^wherein 1 widit to fall. 

By the falfe fayth of him I irufted moft : 

This j£A.l-lbulesday-,to .ry fearefull fbule. 

Is the determined ^ dcipite of my * rongs; 

That high ali-feei^that 1 dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen ineame^l wi-iat I begd in ieft. 

Thus doth he force the, fwor^of wicked men 
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' ^l^ichard the Third. 

To tutne thei^oints on their maifters bofome ; 

MrtW Margms curfe is fallen vpon my head, 

When he quoth fhe, fliali fplit thy heart with forfoW, 
Reiiieinber,.^4r^t'ef was a propheteffe. 

Come fits , conuey me to the blocteof fiianre, ’ » 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blamffs 

Enter E.ichmo»d with Drumes andTrumftts* 

R/VA.Fellowes in armesjahd fny moftJouing ftiendsy 
Bruif'd vnderneaih the yoake of tyranny, 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment i 
Andhecre receiue we from our Father 5f4»/^, 
lines qf faire comfort, and encouragment. 

The wretched , bloody, and vfurping boare. 

That fpoil'd your foramer-fid^t and ttuicfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafh,and makes his trough. 
In your imbowdd bofome, this foule fwine 
Lies now euen ifi the center of this He, 

Neereto thcTowne of A«cf/?fras weleatne : 

From T4OTworfi thither, is but one d ayes march? 

InGods namecheareon,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloody iryall of fliarpe warre* 

1 Lor. Euery mans conference isathoulandfworas. 

To fight againft that bloody homicide. " 

2 Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flyeto vs.' 

3 Lor.Hehathno friends, but what are friend s for feare^ 

W hich in bis greafeft need will fhrinke from him- 

Rich-Al\ for our aduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwift,and flies with fwallowes wings. 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter KingE.tthard,Nor»Katcliffe,Catesbyy 9 ith others. 

King. Here pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth field> 
Why^ow now Catesky, why lookeft thou fo fad^ 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes'. 

. 7 Vor/o% come hither : 

Norfelke we miift haue knockes, ha; muft we not ? 

H’or. W c mull both giue^and take, my gracious Lord, 
with my tent, here will I lye to night, 

. * • T Tin 


